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The shadowy figure 
inspected the area 
around 
him. It could easily be 
described as serene. 
Alabaster pillars were 
sharply contrasted 
against 
sparkling blue pools of 
water. Even the 
gargoyle 
statuettes that 
overlooked this peaceful 
shrine seemed to be at 
peace. His dry cackle of 
a laugh broke the silence. 
In his minds eye he 
could see this shrine as 
he wished it to be. 
Desiccated and dedicated 
to evil. The messenger 
was on the way. He 
would alert the 
Commander of the Royal 
Guard to the threat to 
corrupt a shrine. Little 
did she know that she 
would be arriving with the 
instrument of destruction. 
Blood of the good. 
Spilled here upon the 
shrine would power his 
magic to change this 
place into its evil 
reincarnation. 
Just as he imagined, they 
ccooded forth. Those who 
would power his great 
dream arrived. He called 


forth his vile minions. 
Daemons, Slayers, 
Collector of Souls, and 
Ancient Wyrms! He 
enlisted some paragons of 
evil to further his death 
count. Soon the strong 
of heart were falling 
beneath the waves of 
evil. Kyraxus could feel 
his power growing. And 
then it happened. The 
tide began to turn. This 
could not be! Myrina 
Heron called to her 
valiant Royal Guard and 
they surged forth. His 
minions began to crumble 
beneath their might. 


Before long his dream 
was shattered. He, the 
powerful Kyraxus, stood 
stripped of his minions 
facing the Royal Guard 
alone. "Seize Him!” 
Myrina Heron cried. But 
this was not his day to 
fall. He mocked them 
once more and returned 
to the shadows to wait 
for another day. There 
would be another day... 


